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TABOO Editorial 


Ernest Greene, Executive Editor 


The subject of abuse in a D/s context Is a 
hot-button issue for obvious reasons. 
Much of what we do consensually could 
easily be interpreted as abusive viewed 
from without. It’s easier, though not safer, 
to simply cede all judgment to the individ- 
uals Involved, accept that whatever hap- 
pens between consenting adults is not our 
business and sing a chorus of “Kumbaya.” 
But abuse among kinksters is not so eas- 
ily wished away. When our numbers were few 


and we all knew each other, we could feel 

pretty confident that consent and limits were 

broadly understood and honored. We took some 

pride in drawing a hard line between even the edgiest 

play and abusive conduct. Now that line has become 

blurred by arguments over definitions. If someone truly is 

’ In the sense that some extremists among us 

would hold, that person has no rights of any kind and can 

be beaten, deprived of personal property, isolated from con- 

tact with the outside world (family included), denied food or 

medical care, sold or traded and otherwise mistreated without 

recourse, and with very little support from other kinksters 

should he or she want out of the situation. Going to the cops 

isn’t easy either. Authorities aren’t always sympathetic to the 

complaints of individuals who openly embrace an alternative sex- 

UF 1ihavar-] ake M=1aVe m0] OM @-]e\-\emr-1a(e/(0) am ey-1Hn-1q-\emm O)yar- Mer al anviar-lmalcenlarcamey-ialiare 
a lifestyle persona. 

There are predators who regard our carefully constructed safety 

zone as a game preserve for stalking victims. Abuse apologists and 

abuse enablers are as much the problem as abusers themselves. 

The fact that somebody said yes to something at some point 

does not strip that person of basic human rights, and until we 

Start calling out the abusers in our midst, we allow not only 

the victimization of innocent parties, but the undermin- 

ing of the core principles that define us as something 

other than the worst accusations leveled at us by 

those who despise kink in all forms. If we don’t 


have each other’s backs on this issue, we 
can be sure outsiders won’t. 


WRITE! 


TABOO Magazine 

6464 Wilshire Blvd., Suite 300 
Beverly tills, CA 90211 

. Or e-mail us at 
taboo@lfp.com 
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LYNSEY—WAITING TO WHELP 
Photography by SufFering4Art 


DOING THE FETISH HUSTLE IN SIN CITY 
Event Photos by Gerry Koehler 


CHAIN MAIL 
Dominant Diatribes, Submissive Soliloquies 


FETISH FOCUS 
Catsuit Fever 


TABOO’S ANAL ADVISOR 
Double-Dicking, Permanent Plugs, 
Tush Tinglers 

by Tristan Taormino 


AYA—DEAL DOLL y, y 
Photography by Lightworship 


HANNA—POSITION AVAILABLE 
Photography by Lee Forbes 


KARLIE—PINNED CUSHION ® " 
Photography by Matti Klatt if 


SUB-SPACE 
Schooling For Subs, Protocols For Pleasure 
by Nina Hartley 


URINATION NATION 
Glow With the Flow 


KAWAII KITTEN 
Fiction by Ernest Greene 
Photography by Ken Marcus 


KARLA AND MECHA—BAR EXAM 
Photography by John Donegan 


AMY AND MARTIN- 
UNCONDITIONAL SURRENDER 
Photography by Dave Naz 


DRAGONSABRE—PART SEVEN 
Graphic Novel by Gary Roberts 
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lot of the other attendants don’t like work- 
ing the breeding section, but It’s my 
favorite part of the job. Pregnant 
bitches suffer so deliciously. Caught | 
masturbating without permission 
again, Lynsey looks up at me pitifully 
from the tiny cage into which she’s 
crunched, naked but for heavy 
steel shackles. Close to term, her 
bladder is always under pressure. 
Strung up in the straitjacket, she 
holds her knees together, squirm- 
ing. She’ll do anything for me if | 
let her piss. | make her put in her 
own ball gag and tighten the 
Clamps extra hard on her hugely 
swollen, hypersensitive nips. 

Doesn't Lynsey still want to get off? 
Maybe the handle of the ball and chain 
pumping her hugely puffed gash will do 
the trick. The added pressure certainly 
makes her writhe, but she knows better 
than to fake an orgasm. The big glass 
tube | use to force-feed her has a nice, 
round bulb at the end, but | know what 
she really needs is the bat. | make her 
beg for it, turning her ass to me, belly 
Swaying beneath her as she convulses 
in howling spasms. She gets to hold the » 
bowl, but can’t release until she swal- ¢ . an 
lows my streams to mix with her own : 
pungent piss. The glass vessel fills ak 
quickly with her acrid, yellow urine, ' , ~2 
which she has to drink back down before 
| let her put her fat, pleading lips 
elaeleraremaa\an relia 

It’s not the gig for every man, but it’s 
perfect for me. 
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PHOTOS BY 
GERRY KOEHLER 


The Black Room, smart sponsors of The International 
Fetish Ball, couldn’t have picked a more splendid 
venue than Larry Flynt’s Hustler Club in Las Vegas. 
With 70,000 square feet of elegantly appointed lux- 
ury stages, private rooms and mirrored floors, it was 
a decadent dream-come-true for an SRO crowd of 
styled-out kinksters. The Black Room provided plen- 
ty of great gear from their new local retail estab- 
lishment, along with inspirational entertainment 
from Miss Maya Sinstress, Jenn 0. Cide and the 
Snake Army, Hula-La and her burlesque troupe, and 
rockers Hollywood of Fire. A midnight costume con- 
test brought out plenty of fabulous fetish finery, and 
DJ Skribble kept the revelers dancing on the roof 
into the small hours. 
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TABOO READERS 
RANT AND RAVE 





TORTURE ASYLUM ae 
STRAITIACKET INMATE (4, 
SHOCKED AND 
SODOMIZED 
PISSING 
DOUBLE-DICKED 
DDLI'S DESIRE 
“STRETCH ALL MY 
HOLES UNTIL. 
THEY HURT! 


TRES 
PACKS PRETTY 
PET'S PARTS 


MARVELOUS MARCH 
| was born in March. | just 
read your March 2012 
issue. It was wonderful and 
Superb! | have never been 
more turned on by a maga- 
zine. Thanks for the great 
birthday present. 

—Mr. Peter Wicklein, 


via e-mail 


TEX PATIENT 
SINK KINK is i BEDPAN 
SLINKY SIREN SCREAMS 
UNDER THE STREAMS 


NINA HARTLEY | | IT 
TALKS TOTAL 
SURRENDER ~ 








JAILHOUSE ROCKS 


Your July 2012 feature Nicole and Frank—Enhanced 
Interrogation was hella hot. Nicole looked mighty tempting shack- 
led to that grim prison wall, and Frank’s cruel interrogation with 
the lighter was nice and edgy. No wonder she was so accommo- 
dating when he gave her the chance to earn herself a reprieve. 
Always did love girls-behind-bars scenarios and this was one of 


the best. More please. 
—J. Jackson, Cheyenne, Wyoming 
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OPICY COMBINATION 


Yuki—Rainmaker (July 2012) offered the most delectable com- 
bination of fetishes in one layout | can ever remember. Loved the 
clothed-men-naked-woman setup (a cool kink we don’t see 
enough of), the superb sh/bari work, the classic caning, the mul- 
tiple penetrations with rude objects, and the spectacular sus- 
pended showers. Yuki is a beauty and Lightworship Is a genius. 


Kudos to them and to TABOO on all counts. 
—Alan G., Stowe, Vermont 


INFERNAL DELIGHTS 


Thanks so much for your 
fascinating feature /nfernal 
Restraints—Where the 
Torture Never Stops (July 
2012). As a_ longtime 
admirer of the work of Nina 
Hartley, Ernest Greene and 
the fiendishly inventive PD, 
| think bringing them all 
together was a_ brilliant 
stroke. The interview mate- 
rial provided fascinating 
insights into the unique 
imagination behind PD’s 
compelling visions and the 
collaboration of the three 
of them in making the best 
use of luscious Sister Dee 
was totally inspiring. As a 
submissive woman, l’ve 
always found PD’s work mesmerizing even when terrifying, and | 
would gladly have traded places with Sister Dee just to experi- 
ence his amazing collaboration with Master Ernest and Mistress 


Nina. A girl should only be so lucky! 
—slave m., Hibbing, Minnesota 
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hat do we remember about the classic British TV series The Avengers, which 
has run in several incarnations starting all the way back in the early ’60s? It 
was a great show of the spy-story genre with great virtues and even better 
vices (including a distinctly English undercurrent of kink in the storylines), 
but mention the name and the vision it brings to mind is the sleek and cool 
Diana Rigg as Agent Emma Peel, whose trademark look was a form-fitting leather 
Suit that clung to every inch of her anatomy from high boots to zippered collar. 
While revealing no actual skin, it left little in doubt about the quality of the body 
beneath, and when her athletic physique was in action, the suit’s gleaming sur- 
face emphasized her feline qualities. Later, actresses Julie Newmar, Eartha Kitt, 
Halle Berry and Michelle Pfeiffer, all playing Catwoman in various Batman 
titles, would benefit from the same mystique created by the outfit that covers 
all while concealing little. 

That’s what catsuits do. They make the contours of the women who wear 
them entirely visible without necessarily making them accessible. It’s this quali- 
ty of emphasizing feminine charms while essentially armoring them against easy 
approach that makes the catsuit an ultimate tease-fetish object. Fabricated in 
leather, it certainly suggests a dominant presence, readily associated with motor- 
cycles and hand-to-hand combat. A woman entirely encased in leather exudes 
intimidation. 

But, as they most commonly are amid fetishists, catsuits made in latex are 
more ambiguous. While still preserving certain fascinating mysteries, they 
suggest a certain vulnerability as well. Membrane thin, latex catsuits cling so 
ferociously to the wearer they display hard nipples or a camel-toe split at 
the zipper line in a way more seductive than protective. Every motion, 
including a sharp intake of breath, is telegraphed right through the 
fragile surface. Often made with strategic openings that can make 
the lady bits available at a moment’s notice while keeping her oth- 
erwise sealed in a sweaty, airtight cocoon, they’re both visually and 
texturally seductive. Latex transmits body heat (as well as gener- 
ating it from within) so while a suit may not have the same feel as 
flesh, touching it leaves no doubts about what’s so barely con- 
y) tained within. 

Certainly, any woman wearing a latex catsuit can’t be unaware 
of the paradoxical effects it produces. Because it doesn’t breath, 
it keeps sweat and other bodily secretions within, producing an all- 
over lubricating effect that becomes more pronounced the longer 
it’s worn. It also produces a subtle friction against everything 
it touches, which is literally every part of the body wearing It. 
Should those parts become aroused by the slippery heat of 

rubber on skin, the effect is likely to be quite apparent 

from the outside, producing a look that’s more naked than 
nude in some respects. A woman in a catsuit can be 
Shamelessly exhibitionistic while remaining perfectly 
Street-legal. Add a latex hood and she can be totally 
anonymous while showing off in the lewdest manner. 
Latex is often associated with urolagnia because 
& it’s impervious to fluids while containing them 
' against the body, and hard-core female rubberists, 
like Germany’s celebrated Naughty Nurse Natalia, 
have been known to enjoy the dirty pleasure of 
SN pissing themselves in public with none but 
Yom, those alerted to the fact being the wiser. 
& The combination of a dry surface outside 
and sopping wetness just beneath Is tor- 
turously seductive to both wearers and 
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observers of the pervier sort. And the sensation of stripping the whole 
thing down to reveal the gleaming, sweat-soaked curves reeking of various 
secretions behind the zippers is as tempting as peeling the ripest of fruits. 
And, of course, being equally impervious to moisture from without, rubber 
catsuits can be left in place during play, rendering the wearer a confined 
masturbatory object to be pissed or ejaculated upon at will. In a submis- 
Sive context, latex catsuits offer an appeal rather contrary to that of the 
leather variety. They may cover but they don’t protect. A spank or whip 
stroke can be felt right through them, and nipples hardened by constant 
friction are tantalizing to pinch or clamp. The suit itself is an instrument 
of bondage, highly confining and constricting over every inch of a woman’s 
anatomy. The very opposite of protective leather, latex emphasizes a sort 
of thinly veiled vulnerability. A garment thus constructed offers little 
obstruction to the fulfillment of lascivious intentions. 

The effect can be heightened by the addition of external bondage gear. 
A tight-laced corset makes the already-claustrophobic atmosphere inside 
the suit even more breathtaking, and cuffs to the wrists and ankles linked 
by short, hobbling chains create a sense of total confinement that sub- 
missive restraint enthusiasts find compelling to an unparalleled extent. 
The addition of gags, plugs, breathing tubes, catheters, hidden vibrators 
or electroshock devices produces sensations of helplessness made all the 
more intense by their secrecy. No one but the wearer and whoever controls 
the devices just under the surface knows exactly what sensations are 
inflicted. If the wearer is masked or hooded, the feeling of isolation and 
anonymity heightens the state of objectification. A woman In a catsuit can 
literally be a living doll, synthetic without and organic within. 

But these secrets are known mainly to the cultish world of the extreme 
fetishist. The outward presentation of the catsuit unfettered is strikingly 
dominant at first glance, especially if fabricated in leather like Mrs. 
Peel’s. While defining feminine topography quite vividly, it replaces soft 
skin with impregnable hide. The logical accessories of this look—heavy 
belts and spiky ornaments of all sorts, suggest cruelty and danger. If a 
woman In a latex catsuit, transparent or brightly colored, might seem a 
pretty plaything, a leather-upholstered femme bristling with studs and zip- 
pers signals that sex with her is likely to be more rumble than tumble, 
fraught with the probability of pleasure at the cost of pain. Leather cat- 
Suits are all about attitude, and merely putting one on has been known to 
inspire that attitude even in someone not otherwise inclined to it. 
Alternately strutting and slithering, the leather-coated domina represents 
a formidable femininity quite opposite the delicacy of the rubber-suited 
latex slavegirl. One approaches such a figure with extreme caution and at 
one’s own risk, which Is doubtless a big part of the attraction such attire 
holds for those who would rather polish the surface than defile it. 

Either way, one thing catsuits of all materials have in common is their 
relentless embrace of the wearer, whose inclinations may be ambiguous 
but the physicality is never in doubt. 








I’ve recently discovered the joys of anal sex 
with toys but also discovered a problem: no 
matter what type or shape of anal toy | use, 
it wants to pop out while I’m having vaginal 
sex with my partner. He can’t reach It to 
hold it in, and | have yet to find any kind of 
apparatus that will secure it while leaving 
my pussy available. Any ideas? 


What you describe is actually a common 
experience. Just as the vaginal walls con- 
tract during arousal and sex, so do the 
sphincter muscles, pushing out a toy you 
want to keep in. 

| recommend you use a butt plug over 
any other kind of toy, preferably not of the 
traditional teardrop shape. Look for one 
with a “mushroom cap” head and longer 
neck with a wide-enough base to prevent it 
from slipping in, which is much worse than 
having it slip out. Vixen Creations offers one 
of this type named after me, the sort of 
honor to which a dedicated butt-girl 
aspires. It was the first on the market with 
that unique shape, but now there are plen- 
ty by different companies. This particular 
design tends to stay in better. 

Another option is to get a butt-plug har- 
ness specifically constructed to hold a plug 
in place. Butt-plug harnesses have straps 
that go around the waist or hips and a strap 
running between the legs. With single-strap 
Styles, it’s necessary to pull the strap off the 
Side so it doesn’t block your pussy. Some 
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BY TRISTAN TAORMINO 


harnesses, however, have double straps that 
go up the thighs on both sides, leaving the 
center unobstructed. That might be just 
what you’re looking for. 


There are also steel plugs with bullet- 
Shaped heads, narrow, flexible necks and 
wide steel plates at the bottom. These are 
Specifically designed for anal use during 
vaginal intercourse and are probably the 
most sophisticated approach to double- 
Stuffing. 


Thank you for making all of your informa- 
tion so readily available. You have made me 
feel much more at ease submitting to my 
Domme anally. | have been using plugs and 
dildos for several years, and am fairly profi- 
cient in taking substantial objects rectally 
for a bit. My Domme has required me to 
wear a plug when exercising, walking, 
Swimming and bicycle riding, and | can 
handle that. My Domme would like me to 
wear my extra-large plug during the day and 
a medium-sized one at night. What is the 
maximum length of time | can safely retain 
a butt plug, and how often can | have these 
sessions of long-term wear? What’s the 
largest size | can keep in without causing 
my ass to permanently gape open? I’ve 
talked with some subs who say they stay 
sealed up 24/7 using large plugs, removed 
only for bathroom breaks and re-lubing. 
They say they have some issues with clos- 
ing up when their asses are unobstructed. 
Is this kind of play practical and safe? 


lve read about these marathon butt-plug 
sessions In plenty of BDSM fiction and | 


suspect that’s where your Domme got the idea. While wearing a butt 
plug 24 hours a day is a hot fantasy of control and submission, It’s 
neither practical nor safe. You could certainly go for stretches of sev- 
eral hours with your anus obstructed, making sure to re-lube if you 
feel any dryness or uncomfortable friction. However, if at any point 
you feel discomfort or pain, you should notify your Domme at once. 
Don’t try to stick it out because you don’t want to disappoint her. If 
you don’t treat your ass with care, she won’t be able to play with it 
as much as either of you want her to—so be careful not to sacrifice 
the pleasures of reality for the unattainable goals of fantasy. 


DEAR ANAL ADVISOR, 
| once got a sample of “hot cinnamon anal lube,” and decided to try 
it out with a dildo in my ass during masturbation. | found | loved the 
feeling of warmth In my ass. I’ve continued to use It, but it’s gotten 
to a point where the warming lube isn’t enough! A friend recommend- 
ed a vapor rub from the drugstore. That was great for a while, but | 
still craved more heat. | decided to try a sports cream | have for sore 
muscles that creates a powerful tingling sensation. | put a drop on 
the dildo and had an orgasm more intense than any | have ever expe- 
rienced. | fear I’m becoming addicted to the sensation. After my 
orgasm, my ass burns for an hour or so, but | enjoy the pain and revel 
in how much enjoyment it gives me when | come. Can | keep using 
the sports cream, or do you think it could cause health problems? 
—Burning Bum 


Dear Burning: 

I’m sorry to burst your burning-butthole bubble, but vapor rubs and 
Sports creams aren’t the greatest idea. These products usually con- 
tain ingredients like camphor, menthol, eucalyptus oil, and/or winter- 
green oll (often listed as methyl salicylate) which create the warming 
sensation. Technically, you can use them externally around the anus, 
but they have the potential to irritate the delicate, sensitive tissue 
even externally. You should definitely not use them internally with a 
toy. | recommend you go back to where you started. There are plen- 
ty of warming lubes on the market specifically formulated for sexual 
use to create a similar sensation, but are safe to apply externally on 
the genitals as well as for penetration. Perhaps using a slightly less 
potent concoction over a wider area will compensate for the reduced 
intensity without endangering your anal anatomy. 


DEAR ANAL ADVISOR, 
I’m a woman in a relationship with an awesome, totally sex-positive 
woman. Neither one of us was really into butt-play before, but togeth- 
er, based on mutual trust and respect, we’ve reached a new horizon. 
We enjoy licking and fingering each other and sometimes, when we’re 
both ready and well-lubed, I’ve had up to four fingers inside her ass 
at once. She’s asked me to move my hand in and out as well once 
it’s Inserted. I’m ready to take this to the next level and use a strap- 
on with her, but she thinks it’s too much like straight sex. Are there 
any dildos that don’t look like penises? 

—Anal Newbie 


Dear Newbie: 

Before you go strap-on shopping, have a conversation with your girl- 
friend about her concerns. Strap-on sex is not about replicating het- 
ero sex. It’s about using great gear to create hands-free penetration. 
With a strap-on, you can try lots of cool positions and get close, skin- 
to-skin contact. There are plenty of dildos on the market that don’t 
resemble penises. You can choose fun colors (like purple or red with 
glitter or swirls), designs with different textures, and even styles 
resembling corn cobs or sea creatures. If and when she’s ready, let 
her take the lead and choose the toy. 
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shed behind the | ig house to seal the deal. 
Aya’s eyes are frightened, but shelsays noth- 
ing, standing obediently still so he can»rope 
her tightly to the upright, the big bamboo stick 
at the small of 
through the constricting coils. She’s surprised 
by his skill at Ainbaku, but not by his cruelty, 
poking her panties until the wet spot appears, 
then pulling them off to shame her for her wet- 
ness. Spitted on.a shaft tied from her ankle 
into her slit, Aya gags at the rubber phallus 
packed Into her throat. Her humiliation makes 
him hard. Bent double, she feels the harsh lust 
in each slap on her bare bottom. Aya struggles 
to relax her sphincters for the invading beads 
despite the distraction of the fucking pole. 

He doesn’t hurry his pleasure, taking the 
time to dangle Aya from the rafters, working 
her clit until she comes for him. She hates the 
way her body betrays her to the stranger’s vile 
appetites. Naked, arms and legs bundled tight, 
she’s meat on the table. He’s back there a long 
time, pounding her tiny holes, savoring her 
whimpering. But the conclusion is worse. 


—*F 


Spread wide on the bench, the tight cinch 







_.around her neck reminds her that she breathes 
only to satisfy him, a signing bonus for the 


contract with her owner. Aya the rope slut 
serves every will but her own. 
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he agency has just the 
girl a powerful man 


how to show it on 
command. He’s at 


| ~~ ; the ready and 
needs for a personal if eat | 
f assistant. Ce | | ee ee lS vice, ready and 
knows just how to serve his J##y/h eS MS 


demanding requirements, start- |! | 
ing with her meticulously select- || 


| SF SS Sileise: dt ailel eocks 
Hanna jh | ee 


— willing to please. 
When the ropes 


yt : rs \ \ ~\ come off, Hanna 

ed ensemble of long gloves, i % ~\4 \ is only too happy 

leather skirt, tight blouse and cruelly Wit A | to =~ demonstrate 

high-heeled oxfords. He brusquely / | | her specialized 

binds her in the chair, nodding approval \ ; Bil) skills. Hanna 

when he opens her blouse to inspect the | ) S AY | soknows that it will 
goods. When he pulls his wet necktie from 4 s 


her mouth, Hanna naturally assumes he wants 
to skull-fuck her, which he does, but work 


be a very long, 
very hard day at 


TUCK ’ \ . the office. 
comes first, literally. Instead of the expected \ = 

Shaft, Hanna gets a pen between her teeth. She'll 

have to take some dictation before she 


gets any dick. Looking at him sul- 


lenly, she bends low and painstak- 


, ingly transcribes his rude report 


\to her Mistress, trying not to 
drool on the pad. He puts the 
» phone next to her head and 

, threatens to make her call her- 


self in late. 


It’s all part of the game. 
Now Hanna begs him not 


to make a complaint. 
Will she take a 
good whipping on 
all-fours with a 
dick up her 
hole? Gladly, 
Sir. This one 


has a hard hand 
with the crop, g 
\ but that’s why 


Hanna’s here. 
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l’ve read some stories in which a Master 
sends his slave to another Master or Mistress 
for “training.” Out of honest curiosity, have 
any real-life Masters you know of actually 
shipped their slaves off to someone or some- 
place to be “educated”? If so, why? And why 
would a slave agree to such a thing? What if 
she came back trained in the “wrong” way, 
or in a style completely different from her 
Master’s? 


It’s a very hot fantasy to have so much con- 
trol over a Submissive partner that she can 
be packed off to “finishing school.” There 
may be certain things a Master would like his 
Slave to learn that he thinks could be taught 
better by another. If a couple is interested in 
exploring the addition of a second female 
partner but the slave, though bi-curious, has 
no previous experience with women, Master 
might decide she could benefit from a few 
lessons in lesbian sex from a Mistress. A pos- 
sible benefit would be a heightening of the 
Slave’s confidence when the time comes to 
experiment with her Master and another girl. 
Of course, it’s also possible that she’ll dis- 
cover either a greater or lesser than expected 
inclination toward play with her own gender, 
resulting in unexpected changes when, or 
possibly even if, she comes home. 

Some things work smoothly in fantasies 
but can have unintended consequences in 


~~ 
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real life, and placing a slave in the hands of 


an unfamiliar Master or Mistress could be 
among them. | have seen examples of “out- 
side training” produce desirable results. | 


ae 289s . 


> Oe 


know a Slave who was trained by her Master’s 
well-endowed friend in how to deep-throat. 
Another of my acquaintances who was dis- 
patched to be trained as an anal slut found 
the whole experience very hot and felt proud 
and confident returning with a well-devel- 
oped new ability to please. At a practical 
level more accurately characterized as edu- 
cation than “training” per se, a Master | 
know sent his slave to massage school for his 
pleasure, where she proved an excellent stu- 
dent (though it’s doubtful she wore high 
heels and a corset in class the way she did 
for her homework). 

There are a variety of specific submissive 
techniques a Master might wish his slave to 
acquire from a more practiced instructor, 
ranging from boot blacking and leather care 
to walking in ballet boots to applying beauti- 
ful slut makeup. But in my own opinion— 
though the fantasy of shipping off a slave to 
some rigorous institution to be returned a 
perfect “Stepford slave” might be hot for 
both parties—in reality, the most effective 
training occurs at home. A Master can tweak 
and adjust a slave’s behavior to his specifi- 
cations if she’s truly willing to learn and grow 
in the context of the relationship. Unless he 
found a virgin slave under a rock, any woman 
with enough experience to know that slavery 
is what she wants will probably come 
equipped with a variety of abilities acquired 
from previous experience, along with “good” 
or “bad” habits they’ll need to adapt as their 
knowledge of one another grows. When | met 
my Master | was already an excellent cock- 





sucker (“trained” by both work and play), but | 
had to learn how best to suck HIS cock just the 
way he likes best. Believe me, the homeschooling 
we did was more fun than any instruction | could 
have been given by an outsider. 


I’m interested in learning more about rituals for 
D/s couples and how to incorporate them in our 
daily life. For example, | recently read a story by a 
woman whose Master allowed her no privacy in the 
bathroom. When | told my partner about it, think- 
ing she might be squicked out by the idea, she 
Surprised me by saying she’d love that and, in 
fact, hated locking me out and being alone in the 
bathroom. Now | frequently follow her in and she 
sucks my cock while seated, which stimulates her 
sense of being completely “owned” by me. We’re 
not a 24/7 TPE couple, but we’d both like to 
incorporate some symbolic acts in our day-to-day 
routine that would help keep us at least partially 
“in the zone” more of the time. Any suggestions? 


What a great story! Frankly, I’m not sure you two 
need much advice from me. However, should you 
wish to pursue your explorations further, there are 
as many rituals for as many things as you and your 
partner care to incorporate. | know one couple 
with rituals for every interaction throughout the 
day. Whenever he needs to pee, she kneels in front 
of him holding a basin under her chin to catch any 
overflow when he pisses into her mouth, enabling 
her to serve him this way in any room without mak- 
ing a mess. She, in turn, must ask permission to 
pee every time. However, they’ve chosen to center 
their lives on their M/s relationship and, unlike the 
two of you, are 24/7. In your situation, rather than 
go for the whole M/s prix fixe menu, you'll need to 
choose your rituals a la carte. 

The key here is to make any ritual meaningful 
to the two of you in particular, so that you’ll want 
to keep it up over time. Speaking as a sexual sub- 
missive, | find it’s good to develop practices that 
keep sex, or the idea or promise of sex, at the fore- 
front, as our sexual desire fuels my willingness to 
Submit to Master. We’re both very engaged with our 
careers and don’t have unlimited time to practice 
elaborate protocol. We have few rituals, but they’re 
constant and personal. At home, I’m always col- 
lared and naked, reinforcing my status as a sex 
Slave. It’s easier for Master to use me whenever he 
wants if I’m always available in this way. 

Some Masters require their slaves to wear 
skirts with no panties for ease of access, or com- 
mand the slave to stand to one side and slightly 
behind him when they’re away from home. Other 
M/s couples use certain means of address, or stip- 
ulate that the slave must wait to start eating until 
after Master’s had his first bite. An easy-release 
ankle chain (safety first, in case of earthquakes, 
etc.) attached to the bed frame when you go to 
Sleep can make for a most rewarding awakening 
the next morning. 

As long as a particular practice brings the two 
of you closer and reinforces the power dynamic 
between you without becoming a laborious habit, 
it’s a good ritual. 


\ 
ix JN 
7 {P 


4 
ow 


GA 


HUSTLER 


S TABOO 55> 








PRIME PEE Plt POURED BY THE PAGE 





+9 





USTLER’S TAE 


56) 








r 
me f 
481 .¥y 


hae 









HAWALE 


FICTION by ERNEST GREENE 


KITTEN 





PHOTOGRAPHY by KEN MARCUS 


hen Tasia first appeared at the back door 
of my studio, | wasn’t sure whether to 
laugh or fuck her against the wall. These 
impulses don’t usually coexist, but there’s 
nothing usual about Tasia. With her kew- 
pie-doll face, big, blue eyes, septum and 
nipple rings and petite, smooth, elegantly tattooed body, 
her looks are as unique as her personality. Tasia can go 
from playfully perky to Intensely submissive from the 
mere pressure of my hand around her throat, which is 
how | hold her while she explains the eccentric attire. 
The clinging pink bodysuit and boldly striped stockings 
aren't inconsistent with her highly personal sense of 
style, and the checkerboard fuck-me pumps I’ve seen 
before. But the cat-ear bows and pink ribbon wrapped 
around her face and posture collar aren’t customary 
accessories. 

Tasia has just come from a kawal/ party. Kawaii is the 
Japanese word for “cute,” but it implies a bit more when 
applied to a girl, such as adorableness and docility. 

“| saw myself in the mirror at the party,” she explains 
with that mischievous half-smile, “and realized | was 
so cute you'd just have to slap me, so | thought lI’d 
drop by.” 

With that, she crawls up on my bondage table and 
kneels with typically excellent posture, eyes down and 
hands at her back. Casually groping her, | quickly dis- 
cover that her nips are hard and the thin fabric over her 
crotch is soaked. Her heartbeat accelerates under my 
hands as | squeeze her pert handfuls of breast meat, and 
she thrusts her pelvis against mine when | grab her ass. 
Tasia may indeed be cute and at times docile, but she’s 
certainly not shy about her appetites. The directness of 
her gaze while | maul her tits tells me she needs a 
Spanking, and a single command brings her into position 
for it. The stretch dress is more cutout than fabric and 
Slides up easily to reveal Tasia’s ice-cream-smooth back- 
side. | think a nice strawberry color would compliment 
her look nicely. Tasia’s soft, springy butt bounces under 
my hand with each swat. She squeaks and whimpers but 





keeps her heels firmly planted and holds position. When 
| wrap my arm around her neck, she nuzzles against me 
and sighs, enjoying the rising heat radiating inward from 
her rump. Peeling down her panties, I’m briefly trans- 
fixed as always by the sheer perfection of Tasia’s parts. 
Shaved and shining, she has the most perfectly symmet- 
rical slit I’ve ever seen, puffy lips the same shade of pink 
as the spanked flesh surrounding them. | make her hold 
her burning cheeks open to wink at me with a hole so 
small and round and tight, you’d think nothing had ever 
been up there. You’d be wrong about that. 

Sprawled over my lap, Tasia extends her arms, hands 
pressed together, so | can lay on the final swats full 
force. | do believe | hear her say, “Oww,” under her 
breath, but she doesn’t budge until | lift her up to see 
her biting her lip. Giving her nipples a good yank, | 
demand to know how a girl wearing kitty ears can be so 
tough. Her happy, little scream drops to a moan with the 
intrusion of my finger into her tight, little hot-box. Nice 
and juicy in there. | let her taste it on my fingers, her 
pointed little tongue swirling around to suggest other 
pleasures. Why not. 

Weighing all of a hundred pounds soaking wet (inside 
or out), Tasia rides aloft in the suspension cuffs easily, 
pointing her pretty feet and gripping the steel bar as she 
rises, bringing her luscious cunt to perfect lapping 
height. Her delicate lips part to reveal the hard bud with- 
in. It won’t take much to get her close, which is just 
where | want her, at the edge. 

Lowered by the shoulders so her face Is right in front 
of my zipper, I’m briefly tempted to rid her of those silly 
ear bows. Nope. She can just wear them through the 
whole process. If we’re going for cosplay cute, let’s go 
there. My willingness to do such things Is part of what 
brings her back to my door like a kitten expecting her 
bowl of milk. | let her start the milking process with her 
mouth on my cock. | do love a good upside down BJ. The 
view IS So pleasing, and a slight tug on the hair produces 
a pleasant swinging that glides my member to the back 
of her throat with every forward rock. Showing off, Tasia 
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swirls her blond head around, doing some tricks with her 
tongue at the same time. I’m sure she could swallow 
while inverted without spilling a drop, but I’m just get- 
ting started. Kicking back on the bondage bed, | let her 
dangle over me as | plan my moves. 

My nimble acrobat is just as adept sitting up on the 
bar with her legs in a full split, still sucking noisily away 
despite what | know Is a pelvis-splitting stretch. 

Surely she’s earned a reward, and Tasia particularly 
enjoys taking her rewards on her back. Spread open by 
the rigid bar and slick from my earlier attentions, she 
couldn't do much to avoid being penetrated even if she 
wanted to, which is hardly the case. Hips squirming, she 
takes me in slow and deep until the head of my cock 
nuzzles her cervix. Using the steel tube as a fulcrum, 
she swings back and forth, lifting her ass off the table 
to impale herself harder. Tasia’s a vision in pink from 
ears to slit to stockings. | admit | like girly girls and she 
offers herself at her girliest. She actually giggles when | 
lift her by the hips and start pounding. It’s her favorite 
amusement park ride. The giggles don’t last long, soon 
Supplanted by gasps and groans. The chains rattle with 
the tense motions of her splayed, striped legs. Tasia 
breathlessly begs permission and | happily grant it. | 
want her to come good and hard the first time so she’l| 
be nice and floppy for the next. | only give her half a 
minute to recover before applying the vibrator. Tasia’s 
back arches and she starts to pull away, then deter- 
minedly jams herself back down on the big buzzer. She 
correctly takes a sharp jerk on her nipple ring as a sig- 
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nal to open wide. Eyes clamped in sublime bliss, she sucks 
languidly, gulping gullets full of man meat hungrily, but she 
keeps her hands behind her head like a good slave, mindful 
of that thick collar around her slender neck. 

It’s all too easy. Tasia’s wide-eyed manga-girl pose Invites 
something harsher and more invasive. Out come the black 
ropes. At my command, Tasia rolls over and lifts her hard 
handful of an ass to the perfect height. Quick coils of black 
cord around wrists, arms, thighs and waist make sure she'll 
Stay just where | want her. Her eyes widen even further at the 
sight of the big steel hook. Oh dear, am | really going to put 
that In her tiny, puckered tailpipe? Absolutely. Tasia holds 
very still while the cold, greased tubing parts her sphincters 
Slowly, sinking In until the crook rests against the base of her 
spine. She makes a happy gurgling sound and her eyes roll 
back. Who would guess such an Innocent-seeming doll would 
be a rabid anal fuck-toy? Tasia’s ass, If treated respectfully, 
Surrenders itself with delight. 

Of course, once the hook is cranked up a bit, compelling 
her to stay absolutely still, its pacifying effect is offset to say 
the least by the application of the slender, flexible rattan 
cane to her butt and thighs. Now she can’t help but move 
around as much as her restraints will allow, agitating the 
Steel shaft in her rectum with each twitch and jerk. The pink 
blush still lingering from the spanking Is soon streaked with 
crimson stripes from the stick. Tasia’s panting now, crying out 
as the cane cuts deeper in her ass-flesh. Every few strokes, | 
make her jump against the ropes with a direct hit to her most 
tender spot. How can | be so cruel to such a darling creature? 
Don’t know. It just comes naturally. Tasia, on the other hand, 
comes with the sudden reapplication of the buzzer. Given no 





warning and pushed to the brink already by every kind of 
stimulation, she has no time to ask for an orgasm. It just hap- 
pens in a wave of convulsive shudders, accompanied by a 
scream you wouldn’t think could come from such a small set 
of lungs. 

Okay, time for Tasia to demonstrate her gratitude for my 
appreciation of her delectableness. Dropping my hard rod 
into her mouth, | go on caning her bottom, but Tasia concen- 
trates on her slave duties, keeping her teeth away from my 
flesh and moving her head in lazy circles as if unaware of the 
searing slashes across her behind. I’ve never been sucked by 
a girl wearing pink fur ears before, but somehow they seem 
weirdly appropriate on my slightly otherworldly plaything. 
Pulling away for an instant, she asks permission to finish me 
on her knees. 

Who could say no to such an earnest plea? Looking up with 
big, begging eyes, she mouths me with all her art, making just 
enough noise, spilling just enough saliva from the corners of 
her glossed lips, pushing me in just far enough to make her 
choke so her back arches prettily. It’s a compelling spectacle 
and | can only hold out to admire it for so long. Sucking and 
swallowing frantically, Tasia manages to take my entire load In 
her craw, only a tiny rivulet of sticky spooge oozing out and 
dribbling down her chin. We let the moment last. 

Gentleman that | am, | invite Tasia to spend the night, but 
she’s got another party to go to. 

“First | have to fix my ears,’ 


’ 


she says, straightening her 


headgear, slightly askew from her labors. 
“How do | look?” Tasia asks after fixing her makeup. 
“Kawaill,” | reply. “Very kawail.” 














| make her stick out her swollen cunt “= 
to be dipsticked with the huge, cold, bd 
metal prod. | want her to grind on it for *z 
he way she would a guy she got that ~ 
hard. Clean, oiled movements, heaving tits “. 
and a gasped Pre earn her an orgasm. = 
Some prefer a girl who comes on command. =: 
Others want dirty work in exchange, like hold- “= 
ing the glass jug while | piss a river into it, “= 
spattering Mecha with droplets. She doesn’t =, 
flinch. But does she give a good ride? That’s the ®; 
deal closer. My gnarled strap-on sinks deep and *- 
Mecha follows my moves with ball-bearing hips. 
Looking up at me, sucking her secretions off my tool, 
| can see she’s consumer-ready. 
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love it when Master reminds me that 

there’s no part of me he doesn’t own. 

His hand on my throat, his ropes on my 

limbs, his spit in my mouth, the ink 
that covers my skin are reminders of what 
| am—his property. | love gulping his piss. 
Feeling it flow hot over my face makes my 
nipples as hard as my submission makes 
him. When he takes me in the bathroom, 
| know what to expect. My asshole opens 
easily to the fat tip of the nozzle. The milk 
enema is cold and my ass-guts contract 
with stabbing cramps. The pain he gives 
me is a gift, just like the relief of permis- 
sion to expel. | have no privacy and must 
look him in the eye while | spew. 

Bound back on my knees, where | 
belong, | worship his cock to the back of 
my throat, gagging and drooling, beyond 
shame. His fingers stretch my rectum so 
expertly | gape with ease so he can fuck 
my smallest orifice effortlessly. | always 
orgasm when he does me up the butt, no 
matter how tightly I’m tied or how much 
he makes me cry. And there is nothing like 
the feeling of total servitude | experience 
sucking him still slimy from my anus until 
he floods my face with hot spurts of his 
cum. I’m a very dirty girl, but I’m his dirty 
girl and | wouldn’t want to be anything 
else in this world. 
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Lord High Master, am I understanding High Commander GHORE! Is there some PART or 
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Then Waste no more TIME, High Commander'!! 


=|—§ Go to Polar orbit, transmit co-ordinates data, 


and summon forth the HIVE!! Bring across the 


mighty HIVE FLEET!! BEGIN THE INVASION! Em 
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ma WE will take captive and 
menslave..OWN them ALL!! 
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Did I say Millions??..Oh no no. 
BILLIONS. Billions of SLAVES. 
We yf | 
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CONTINUED... 
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Ash just isn’t cut out for domestic 
labor, especially when required to wear 
a clinging, slutty latex maid’s uniform 
all day with nothing underneath. She’s 
barely doing an acceptable job with 
the feather duster clenched between 
her teeth when her owner casually 
bends her over for some dildo-dorking. 
Perhaps some time bound in the bath- 
room, a hard probe up her anus, will 
focus her attentions. 

In the dark cellar of a decaying 
mansion, Yasmin’s breaking to slavery 
continues. Kept naked, shackled to 
the X-frame for regular flogging, pad- 
dling and vibe-induced orgasms, made 
to piss in a bowl on command, she’s 
only too eager to suck cock when 
required. Yasmin is a quick learner. 

Aiden knows when Ariel needs 
attention. Tight bondage, a fat anal 
rod, biting pussy clamps, the spiky 
pinwheel on Ariel’s luscious tits, a 
spell sealed in the vac bed, and a 
high-volume enema are guaranteed to 
improve the quality of her service. 

Join these lovelies in our next 
issue, along with a double dose of sin- 
ful suggestions from Columnists Nina 
Hartley and Tristan Taormino, a peek 
into a treasure trove of super-hard 
BDSM art, more Fetish Focus and 
Urination Nation—all you need to kick 
your fall season off right. 
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Blackjack e Texas Hold’em e 3 Card Poker 


LARRY FLYNT’S 


HUSTLERICASINO: 


LOS ANGELES 





www.HustlerGasinoLA.com ¢ 1000 W. Redondo Beach Blvd. Gardena, CA 90247 © 310.719.9800 
Must be 21 to visit casino. Play responsibly. Gambling Problem? Call 1-800-GAMBLER. 02.11.10 


